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Nunc ego © oy 
Aereſtem tenui meditabor arundine Muſam, 
VIRGIL, 
Denique non omnes eadem mirantur amantque : 


Carmine tu gaudes; hic deleckatur iambis 
Ille Bioneis ſermonibus, et ſale nigro. 
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# * HE ſpacious vale, the mead, the loſty hill, 
'The winding ſtream, the lake, the ſhining rill, 
Round the vaſt view the wildly-varied ſcene, 
Twixt earth and heaven what objects intervene 
Invite my ſong, —And may thoſe flames inſpire 9 i 
My glowing breaſt, that blaz'd on many a lyre, 
When, on the grafly verge of Wixpsos' s plains, 
To liſtening Tuauxs they pour d the heavenly ſtrains ! 


Oſt on thy riſing banks, delightful STous, 
My evening ſteps have paſt the ſilent hour, "8 
When, fir'd by Meditation's raptur'd lays, 8 
TI wiſh'd thy lovely, rural ſweets to praiſe : 
Oſt have I ſaid, O hail, neglected name; 


Tho' leaſt invok'd, not leaſt thy rural fame! 
_— Shall 
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Shall diſtant towns that rural fame nc'er know, 77: mY 


Becauſe thy waters near no palace flow ? 
Or muſt thy banks leſs beautiful appear, 


Becauſe no ſcepter'd hero wanders there? 


No—they, fair ſtream, devoid of labour'd art, 


Still charm the feeling and the grateful heart. 20 


Sweet Muſe of Picture! thy aſſiſtance give, 
And long as ThAuEs the gentle ſtream ſhall live: 
So may the meads, its artleſs courſe divides, 


Contend with thoſe, that robe His princely ſides. 
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Now, on the wide, grey-ſkirted heath I ftand, 25 
Where the tall mount oerlooks the neighbouring land; 
Where moſſy hillocks grace the lanting fide, i 
And winding pathways down the valley guide : 
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Where ftrays the lamb, and bleats the anxious ſheep, 


And happy ſwains the tender charges keep: 30 


Where Nature's faireſt objects ſtrike the ſight, 
And fill the admiring foul with ſweet delight: 


Where 


8 

Where Nature's works the inſtinctive ſenſes guide. — 
Her lovelieſt wardrobe and her nobleſt pride: 
Trees, plains; ind lakes, and vales, and hilly grounds 35 
Are ſeen below, and heaven the proſpect bounds. | 
Of objects ſair from ſuch an ample ſpring, 

Ecarce knows the impartial Muſe what firſt to ling ; 

Whether the tufted groves, or waving woods, 
Or ſtreams, or ſhining lakes, or ſwelling floods, 40 
Or flowery lawns, or vales, or ſpacious plains, 
Where ſweet Variety for ever reigns : 
How meadow meadow, field to field ſucceeds, 
A thouſand fields, a thouſand graſſy meads: 
How trees on trees, a long ſucceſſion, riſe, 45 
W hoſe laſt tops mingle with the clouded ſkies 
How ſcattered towns, in many a varied row, 
Top tae proud hill, or deck the plains below: 
How from the vale, where ſilver ſtreamlets glide, 


The broad hill ſwells his ſoftl) 72 Aloping ſide: 50 


How kia with rills, with rivers rills unite, 


And chus commix'd purſue their COMMON gig ht; 


How . 
V 
; ; 
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How, thus commix'd, their ſtreams the rivers pour, 


And ſeek the main, where mounting billows roar; 


How, in the midſt, the advancing bark divides 55 


The yielding ſurge, and fights the refluent tides : 
Or, how the ſtreaming light of breaking dawn 


Shines on the trees, and bluſhes on the lawn :— 


Les, heavenly maid, firſt paint the bluſhing light, 


When ſoftly ſtealing on the early ſight! 60 
And O, ſweet hills, attend, and vales, and plains— 


Thus, with the dawn begin the rural ſtrains ! 


| See the bright ſun's retulgent radii riſe, 


Cleam from the burning eaſt, and gild the ſkies | 


Acroſs the boundleſs ſpace, the golden rays 65 


Diverging ſhoot ten thouſand various ways. 


The fleeting clouds (where fleeting clouds are ſcen; 


For few conſpire to veil the fair ſerene) 


In gilded furls their felling fides unfold, 


And roll magnificent, array d in gold. 70 


See, the huge oak, by ſpangling dews o'erſpread, 


Shoots from the fog his broad, illuſtrious head! 


From 


E 
From the moiſt veſture of each filver'd {pray 
P lames a new image of the ſparkling ray : 
Thro' the green woodlands fly the piercing beams, 75 
Skim o'er the plains, and glitter on the ſtreams ; ; 
On the moiſt tower and hoary ſteeple glow ; 
Gild the tall maſt, or fire the mountain's brow : 
Or, glanc'd where Frora weeps in pearly dew 3 
The dappled beds their wonted bloom renew: 80 
Fluſh'd with freſh life, the humid roſe receives 
A vivid brightneſs o'er its filmy leaves: 
And myriads more, expanſive, lovely, bright, 
Eluſh in a flood of beauty-beaming light. 
Near the cloſe groves ſecure-extended ſhade, -05 - 
By tangling broom and branchy . hazels made, 
Shaggy and wet, the hares flow leaping feed 
On the freſh verdure of the clovery mead : 
Tn they ſtart at every paſſing gale, 
That moves the trees, or flutters o'er the vale; 90 
But, ſhould the hunters voice proclaim him nigh, 
Swift to the groves the timorous robbers fly. 
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The bawling rook deſerts the neſtling wood, 


And roams the new-plough' d field to ſeek her food: 


The tuneful matin lark on cleaving wings 95 


Darts from the ſtubbled field and hovering ſings : 


The blackbird warbles from the aſh on high ; 

The dove flies rapid thro' the brightening ſky, 
Sce, the blythe farmer ſtalks with ſteady pace ; 
Health and content exalt his ruddy face 100 


His is the art to till yon fertile fields; 


To reap the Bali prolific Nature yields: : 


Tis his to feel the pure, internal glow 


Of temperate Mirth, and ſpirits generous flow : 


His is the bliſs to ſhun the burſting ſigh, 105 


The ſting of Guilt, the forrow-linking eye. 


The ſecret malady, the ſure diſcaſe, 
That ſprings from Luxury and untimely Eaſe : : 


And ſhould the Mule his grateful tongue adorn, 


Thus would he now falute the rifing morn: 1 10 


Fail, Licur and uſhering Sux, that daily come 


To gild my paſtures and return their bloom; 


To 


2 

To rear the quickening grain, and teach my hand, 
Where to commence—where leave the faithful land; 
To paint my yellowing harveſts, as they riſe, 115 
And greet with ſwelling loads my joyful eyes; 


To view my early footſteps gladly trace, 

Where Nature's ſweets enrich the happy ſpace! 

Hail, blißful time replete with health and joy— 
Time, when no cares the hallowed peace annoy ; 129 
Whole ſcenes might well revive the heart diſtreſt, 
And eaſe the pains that load the guilty breaſt ! 

Here might the wretch celeſtial comfort find, 

And every aliment to ſooth his mind: 

And, while I live, may Heaven the power beſtow, 125 
Thy walks to tread, and balmy ſweets to know : 
O'er the ſoft hills each crimſon morn III pals, 
And bruſh the ſweet dews from the bending graſs! 
The Muſe ſhall ſing too, and her ſong ſhall be 

Of Health and Freedom, Happineſs and Thee! 130 | 
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Dovx the long vale, between the widening ſhores, 


W here wrapt in gloom the whitening ocean roars, 
Hazwicu, I ſee thy turrets o'er the ſtream, 


And on thy harbour'd maſts the ſun-beams gleam — 


So far, the miſty waves, that roll around, "© 


Soom half to mix them with the dread profound; 


And clouds, that thro the diſtant ether flow, 


Seem to deſcend, and ſweep the waves below. 


How fair, how grand the ſpacious ftream appears, 
Whole painted deep the bordering landſcape wears 10 
How nobly graceful, when the rolling Main 


Pours his rough tribute o'er the ſandy plain : 


When freighted ſhips along the channel ride, 
And breaking waves refloat from fide to fide : 


When on the mounting deck the ſeamen ſtand, 15 


And view with ſhouts of joy the long-wiſh d land; 


And ſee, (nor objects now of mutual fear) 


Wives, children, friends, and all their hearts held dear: 


* Þ 


Wives, friends, and children, crouding on the ſhore, 


At once the proſperous winds and bounteous Heaven 


adore ks 


Back, thro' the meads, now let my fancy glide, 
Where STour rolls on to meet the ſwelling tide; 
Where, ſeen ſlow-wandering thro' the vale below, 

In two fair ſtreams the winding waters flow : 

Two ſhining ſtreams divide the peaceful mead, 28 
Where flowerets ſpring, and browling cattle feed: 
Where the ſtrong ſteed and brawny bullock ſtray 

To crop the verdure of the banks away. 

Wild thro' the ſcene, winds many a lefler rill | 
Croſs the green plain, and o'er the ſloping hill ; 30 
And tinkling murmurs, fotly- ſpreading round, 

In the deep hollow of the banks reſound. 

To every obvious ruſh the wave extends z 

From every paſſing wave the green ſedge bends : 
The turgent froth toams round the tapering reed, 35 
Swells on the bank, and tops the creeping weed. 
a; . DAY. 


Or, where the pool a trackleſs form dif plays, oe. 45 
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There, when the Sun, athwart the ſmiling ſtreams, 
From CANCE R ſheds his vigour-pregnant beams; 


When the farrounding heaven i is bright and fair, 


And no rough winds diftort the genial air; 40 


Intent, the youth prepares the deathful food 


To ſpoil the rivers of their finny brood : = 


And, where aflant the green-leay'd alders grow, 


Whoſe ſhelving roots project a ſhade below ; 


And ſcarce a zephyr o'er the ſurface ſtrays, 


+ Tapering above, the poliſh'd rod he holds, 


And the long line of gloſſy filk unfolds : 3 


With ſcarlet tipt che dancing feather flies 


To mark the entangled prey, and future prize. 50 


| Now, ſinking deep, it leaves his gladdening ſight; 


And, lo l- a ſtruggling perch is dragg d to light! 


The beauteous victim mourns his native ſand ; 


In agony the golden fins expand, 


And ſtrike the unwelcome graſs and fatal land. g + 


Some, 


"SS! 


Some, where the pebbled current ourgles by, 


Whirl on its ſurface the inſidious fly: 

The lively dace behold the floating freight, 
Ruſh at the lure, and ſeize the barbed bait; 
But, doom'd to ſwell their bubbling ſtream no more, 60 


The jumping captives glimmer on the ſhore | 


So the ſad votaries of Pleaſures wiles, 

Who ſeek her varniſh'd and pernicious {miles ; | 
Caught by the gilded lure, too late they view 

What woes for every tranſient joy enſue ; 65 
A direful peſt their ſmiling goddeſs turns, 


And the loſt heart in pain reproachful burns! 


Oft with the * ale lie Qcipling takes 
15 T he monarch of the fireams and chryſtal lakes, 
x Where the bright harbinger of beaming day 70 
| Shoots on the wave his full, meridian ray: 

Stretch'd near the placid furface of the ſtream, 


He draws the influence of the vivid beam : 


Softly 
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Softly his rod the ſilent artiſt guides, 


Till o'er his head the ſhining circlet ſlides; 75 
Then tuges : - rous'd dreadful from the fatal dream, 
He flounces round tenacious of the ſtream 15 78 

In eddying whirls the daſhing waters born 

His mighty efforts ſhow and ſtruggling ſcorn.— 

Ah, uſeleſs ſcorn, and mighty efforts vain | 80 
8 A lovely wretch, he bounds along the plain : 
His ſoft, fleek fides diſplay the forceful wound, 

l And the ſhed ſcales beſilver all the ground! 


O could his fleeting days, untimely done, 
Who baſk'd at eaſe in many a ſplendid ſun, 66 
Once warn the wild, licentious heart of youth, 


1 . Yet pliant to the ate ſteps of Truth; 


Hence might the tender mind ſecurely Las 

| by What woes from loch and indolence. will flow 5 

. To fly that dazzling and deſtructive beam, 90 
| = That ſhines to kill on lite's precarious ſtream; 


i 
| OR That ſpoils 1 the opening bloſſoms of the mind, 
88 
bl. And makes the ſoul to F ame and Wiſdom blind [ 
3 


E 
Oft have I ſeen a young and blooming train, 
V/ hat time the year matures the golden grain, 95 
'F lock, where beſide your branchy oaks recline, 
Fleet, near the cloſe-ſhorn bank the waters ſhine : 
Ardent they ran, thelt glowing limbs to lave, 
And lively plung'd aſlant the parting wave; 
While Mirth's laſcivious, ever- play ful hand 100 
O' erthrew the loiterer on the ſheeny ſand; 
Or, from the brink, where dubious long he flood, 
Puſh'd him unheedful in the harmleſs flood ; 
Or ſhivering, ſhrinking, heard by many a ſcream, 
Pull'd him reluctant thro the plaſhing ſtream: 105 
His fate inſpired the gayly-laughing roar, 5 
Who trembling ſhunn' d the cooling wave before. 
Far, and. apart the ſtronger ſwimmers ſweep 
Sheer thro the pool, or croſs the ſhadowy deep; 
While glancing round, luxuriantly bright, 110 
The quick effluvia ſtrike the gazer's fight, 
Serenity and joy appear confeſt, 
By the blythe look and ſparkling ſmile expreſt : 
© 
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The lengthening hair in matted treſſes flows, 


——— 


And the ſoft cheek in crimſon vigour glows : 11 5 
So, in ſome ſunny and conſpicuous place, 


The ſweet roſe bluſhes o'er a chryſtal vaſe. 


Long taught by art, their vigorous limbs divide 


The yielding flood, and thro its boſom glide: ; 


Scarce do the obvious waves their courſe impede; 120 


At every ſtroke the obvious waves recede : 


To either bank the quivering waters flow; 
Trees, banks, and ſkies gleam tremulous below ! 
And numerous are the virtues that ſucceed 


This healthful, pure, invigorative deed, 125 


Whoſe ſweet effuſive, vivifying power 


Abates the ardour of the ſultry hour, 


From the wild bl ood ſecedes the groſſer part, 


5 


Quickens the foul and animates the heart. 


Go then, dear youths, a and ſcek the orateſul fiream, I 30 
At dawn, or noon, or Evening $ bluſhing beam : 
But, if unprais d, fly the dangerous deep, 


W here hackling weeds 1 in fatal twinings creep : 


"88 4 


Or ſhould the heated blood thro' every vein 


Beat quick; O then the cooling wiſh reſtrain: 135 
Thus may your manhood, as your years, increaſe, 


And health and vigour join content and peace. 


Far hence, where, leſſening in the diſtant ſcene, 
The river winds thro' many a valley green, 
Eeſide the ſtream, the ſpreading toes aſcend, 140 
And o'er the deep the mingling coverts bend. 
Scenes fraught with ſadneſs! whoſe deploring ſhade 
Saw Death the lovelieſt bloom of Y outh invade. 


Even now the tale, that only lives in words, 


Sharp horror to the feeling heart aftords. 14 M 


A faithful pair once trod the ſilent ſhore; 

Fz11x and fair Caris ra n.) no more ! 

O let the generous Muſe in pitying verſe 

Their mutual loves and mutual fate rehearſe ! 

And let the juſt, well-judging man forgive--- 150 
He, in whoſe. voice, fame, worth and honour live--- 
If, in the rural and deſcriptive ſtrain, 
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Let weeping wreaths of tender cypreſs twine 3 


—— — — - —— 


1 
And thou, ſo ſkill'd in every paſſioned part 


To trace the mazes of the human heart, 


155 


The ſecret ſprings of ſorrow and delight - 


And ſtill more {kill'd thoſe movements to excite--- 


 Mira,—accept this tale of luckleſs love, 


That nobly ſeeks ſome plauſive drops to move : 
Enough for me to gain that One command ; 
For thy perfectioned ſoul would bleſs the hand. 
That draws, amid the fluſh of youthful years, 


160 


From thy bright eyes the cheek-bedewing tears 


Awhile, dear Muſe, around thy brows divine, 
165 


Then, ſay how fair Calisra once reprov'd 


Her dearly favour d, who as dearly lov? d; 


How, by falſe rumours rankling i in her breaſt 


Diſtruſt depriv' d her innocence of elk; 
And how, for you beheld the piercing ſight, 


170 


They funk untimely from the: vital light. 


END oF THE SECOND CANTO, 


1 


F 


() E R the deep ſtream a beetling bank appears, 
Propt up by twining roots, and rough with years : 
On either {ide low-bending alders grow, 
Whoſe branches kiſs the waters, as they flow : 

On either fide the hoary willows ſhed 

Their quivering leaves around the rivers bed : 
Green fern and thorns obſcure the lonely ground ; 
And the rough bramble creeps acroſs the mound. 
There, when the weſtern rays, half loſt below, 
Scarce reach d the loftieſt tree or mountain s brow, 
Alone CaLISTA ſtray d: ;---She ſought the deep, 
The ſhades and ſhelving banks to walk and weep : 
In careleſs treſſes looſely flow d her hair, 

The ſport of every gale that rov'd the air: 

Pale was her face, that mark'd a troubled mind: 
Her boſom naked to the wanton wind, 

Save a thin gauze, her eyes had taught to weep, 
That ſwelling lull'd the ruffling gales to ſleep : 


10 


15 


ar, 


18 J 
A whiteneſs there ſo dazzled every eye, 


As does the filver ſnow, or ſtreaming ſky. 20 


Her eyes, (their native fire and luſtre fled) 


Where dim'd and ſhaded by the tears ſhe ſhed : 


On her ſoft cheeks the lucent tears impreſt 


A weeping picture of her penſive breaſt. 
So the fair lilly of the ſhadeleſs plains I 25 


Weeps, droops, and fades beneath inceſſant rains. 

On the green turts impending top ſhe ſtood, 

Firſt view'd the vaulted ſkies, and then the flood ; 
Then on the diſtant ſcenes beſtow'd a look, 

Her trembling boſom heav' d, and fighing ſpoke : 0 


© Farewel, ye fields, where once I usd to ſtray 


“% When Ftrix led me thro the vernal way. 
«© Farewel, ye ſtreamlets, near whoſe verdant fide, 


« For me, my Fz11x cull'd your flowery pride. 


Le beauteous meadows---beauteous now no more, g5 


2 « Since He, who grac'd you, ſeeks ſome diſtant ſhore--- 


6c F arewel : More welcome now the barren ſand, 


The ſhaggy turf, and thiſtle-mantled land, 
60 WARES 
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« Ties I may bleſs but never muſt obtain. 50 


Perfidious, did you think the holy bands 


cc 


cc 


cc 
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By that you thought a tender, doting maid, 55 
Who lov'd like me, at laſt would be betray d. 


cc 


— i 


Cc 


Where, as I wander near the nodding ſteep, 


Or fit and view the river's ſhining deep, 40 


My eyes, O F ELIX, ſhall thy abſence mourn, 

Till Heaven reward me with thy kind return— 
Return |! abr" how my wiſhing thoughts divine | 
Another claims the heart no longer mine; 
Another's charms thy wandering thoughts adore ; 45 


Another leads thee to ſome diſtant ſhore. 


Ah, treacherous, thus to ſhun a virgin's fighs, 


Soon as you promis d Hymen's ſacred ties 5 


Ah, ties of honour-—ſacred now in vain! 


Would baſely ſerve their own polluter's hands ? 


« Yes; you convey'd the golden pledge of love; 


cx 


By that you thought my eaſy heart to move ;,— 


You ſaid, Love ſent the ring---Ah, faithleſs youth! 
Ah, guileful breaſt to hide the fatal truth! 


6 Or 


© Or why did Heaven for that permit a heart 
« To plan deceit, and act a traitors part ly 60 
4 c Why did J think it pure as new-fall'n ſnow, 


£ 


La) 


Or chryſtal lakes, that paint the clouds below ? 
4 Why ſhone ſo bright the winning charms of youth, 
& That outward ſplendor ſeem'd internal truth ? 
% To me too was the wily treachery due, 2 : 


0 


A 


W hoſe only pleaſure liv'd in pleaſing you? 


ag 


To me, who thought my life-blood flow'd alone 


* 


eln the true love and precious ſmiles of one? 


cy 


4 * 
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Ah, wretched me, to think that One was true, 
To place my heart, my love, my life on you | 70 


« OFerix, muſt my generous credit find 


* Thy vows as fleeting as the formleſs wind? 
May all thy broken vows yet touch thy heart, 


* a * 
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And ſhew thee falſe and guilty, as thou art! 
« Or think'ſt thou, youth, it is no crime to fly + 60 - 


« A virgin gain d, and mock the holy tye ; 
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«c 'To-rob-her-of the dear conmbial name, 


—— AIM > hd, — 


Her future honour, and copfpicygus fame ? 


| | — 1 Diſtracting 
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Diſtracting thoughts! the only grief I prove, 


0 


N 


Raſh failing of the human heart, is love. 80 


ov 
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Now could I wiſh, would that my peace redeem, 
To drown my ſorrows in the purging ſtream : 


C 


FN 


Methinks thoſe ſorrows force me to comply, 


And ſweet Oblivion bids me dare to die : 


£ 


Ov 


0 


A 


Yet, ſure from Heaven the emanation flows, 85 


£ 


ov 


That calls me murderer, thus to ſeek rep oſe.— 


„ Oh, Heaven! and ſhall I then avert, diſdain 


0 


* 


Thy high beheſts, to fly the preſent pain?“ 


Here as ſhe ſpoke, by 8 or Heaven decreed, 
(Could Heaven decree ſo ſweet a maid to bleed) 90 
The hillock, where the trembling virgin ſtood, | 
: Its baſis looſened, tumbled i in the flood. 
The half-ſunk ruins bore the ſkrieking maid, 
And, circling round, the hungry waters play d. 
do the ſweet floweret's dying beauties ſwim, 95 


Cropt by the keen ſcythe near ſome fountain's brim. 


_ HR 'That 
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That inftant, on the banks declining' brow, 
Feiix himſelf beheld. the ſcene below. 
Beneath a neighbouring willow's covert lain, 
He liſtening heard the lovely fair complain; 100 
Then ran, the honour of his flame to prove; 
Ran in one full, abundant ſhower of love: 
Wretch that he was! What grief, what dire ſurprize 
Seiz d his Poor heart, and ftrain'd his ſtarting Fore? 


For He was innocent: A rival” 8 ſpite 105 


Had forg'd the tale of faithlefs love and flight. 


Scarce did he ay, cc 0 dire, remorſeleſs fate!“ 


(For how could virtuous love like his debate _ 


E er down the ſteep he plung'd, in hope: to fave 


His laſt, fole comfort from the ſwelling wave: 110 


Himſelf indeed the burſting Hood recciv'd ; 


But, ah, his hopes were all in vain believ d 


Olaſpt in his nervous arms, he bravely bore 
The fainting ſufferer to the faichleſs ſhore, 


Faithleſs and ſavage: for it was fo ſteep, 115 


The baſeleſs brow ſtill ee o'er the 7 


11 
His utmoſt efforts to aſcend were vain; 


The frowning mound mock'd every uſeleſs pain. | 


Twas then, reviving, fair CALIS TA ſpoke; 
Full well ſhe knew her lover's gracious look; I 20 
Full well her panting heart confeſt that face, 


Where mix'd with woe fat many a beauteous grace. 


66 And 1 is it you, ſhe cried, cc Or do I dream? 


cc 


"wy by what chance you ſought this fatal ſtream ? 
£2 Too nobly kind! . Heaven! and wilt thou 


0 move 125 


« Such vengeance for one ſingle crime of love?“ 


„ K not ſo,” the ſighing youth replied, 


cc 


| Rather than wrong'd thee, I'd have gladly died. 


86 


Love brought me here, and thy all lovely charms--- 


„ But is it death, once more to touch thy arms! 130 


For, look, the envious flood is ſwelling round; 


C6 


And ſcarce my feet retain the ſhifting ground! 


„Ren 


121 
« Even o'er thy breaſt the cruel waters ftray, 
« And rudely waſh thy lovely locks away : 


* Sweet boſom, ſhame the graceleſs waves that flow, 135 


«« Too ſoft the touch of ought but lips to know ! 
« And, as ye drink, ye lawleſs waves revere 


«© The dimpling kiſſes of each falling tear! 


« CaL1sTa, ah !---a wretched youth forgive, 


on. 


Who cannot fave thee, and laments to live. 140 


Lal 


1 0 


Oh, tis too much, ſweet maid! my heart will break ; 


5 40 Death on thy lips forbids thy tongue to ſpeak — 


ay 


is death to ſee thy pitying, ftreaming eyes--- 


66 Good Heaven, conceal me from her dying fighs--- 


* 


Conduct her ſafely near ſome kinder ſhore ; T_T. 


£ Or plunge me, plunge me, where I ſee no more !” 


« Art thou not faithleſs, then?“ Cal 184 . 


(For yet bis arms ſuſtain d her faultering head) 


If not, O ſpeak the bleſſing to my heart!“ 


«© Hear me, he ſaid, ** then, e' er in death we part: 1 50 
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By all the pangs, I ſuffer for thee now, 


And think them worthy of my dying vow, 


My conſtant heart from thee has never ftray'd ; 


A villain's envy has thy mind betray d: 


The wretch, Calis ra, baſely wrong'd my fame, 15 5 


And in a perjur'd ſcrawl revil'd my name. 
Now, as I paſs'd by yonder ſhading wood, 
Aſſaſſin- like athwart the way he ſtood ; 


Drew forth his murderous Neel retreat, he cried, 


Raſh youth, who aim'ſt to rob me of my bride! 160 


Swiftly I met him, as he ſpoke the word, 
And pierc 'd his boſom with my lawful ſword: 
He fell, and weltering in the vital gore, 


Confels'd his treachery, and ſpoke no more. 


O that his envious arm had torn this breaſt, 165 


And plung d its hopeleſs heart in endlef reſt! Fn 


« Ah! with not ſo,” ſhe ſaid, * Pe thy date ; 


Blefs me, and, if thou canſt, forget my fate: 
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Thou generous, virtuous, and much-injured youth, 


* *Tis bliſs like Heaven to ſee thy conſtant truth: 170 
Thy noble Ates charm this dreadful hour, 
{ © And my bleſt foul rejoices in their power. 
O, be this boon of Fate for ever bleſt 
T 


This boon, that ſhows me all thy fraudleſs breaſt!“ 


Here, as ſhe claſp'd him, and while yet ſhe ſ poke, 175 
A rolling wave the tender accents broke, 
And, flowing graceleſs o er her beauteous head, 


Daſh'd from her cheeks the locks, that 0 er them ſ pread : 
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That pierc d his foul, and, fetching a deep figh, 
While pregnant grief hung ſhadowing o'er cache eye, 180 
N . Upward he ſprang, and with him dragg d the fair, 

FH As the laſt ſuccour of ſevere deſpair ; 
T hen fiercely ſeiz d the ewiſted roots, that grew 


On the rough verge, and firſt attached his view : 
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Ah, fatal refuge | Horrid fate to tell ! 185 


1 The looſening mound upheaved, and murmuring fell; 


| Preſs'd 


1 


Preſs'd on their tender heads with ruthleſs might; 


And the flood opening robb'd them of the light. 
80 ſwift they ſunk beneath the ruſhing load, 
That ſcarce one mutual ſigh could ſmooth the road. 190 


No ecchoing cave partook their dying moan, 

Or doleſ ul learnt their laſt, expiring groan : : 

Yet the lad trees a tenderneſs diffuſe, 

And weep their fate in carly- dropping dews ; 

The river too a face of ſadneſs wears, 55 


And rolls a flood of ever-ftreaming tears, 


And here, where mine the gift of ſtrains ſublime, 
The lawleſs duelliſt ſhould learn his crime; 
And pungent horror ſhould that breaſt invade, 
Whole heaven 18 honour---mercy but a ſhade ; 200 
W hoſe heart- -too hard to melt---too baſe to yield, 
Provokes a neighbour to the murdering field. 
And he, whoſe hand would ſolve the bliſsful Cate 


Of mutual hearts, and mix diſcordant hate, 


W here'er 5 


Where'er he goes, the ſting will there purſue 205 
Of vengeance, to the guilty, falſe man due. 


O dread to fly the tender, faithful maid, 


Whoſe yielding heart your own {weet words betray d. 
Think what the virtuous feel, when death is near, 

{ ] W hole lives were ſpotleſs, and whoſe hearts ſincere: 210 
Sweet Innocence diſdains the upbraiding ſmart ; 


And nought but Virtue heals a tortured heart. 


END Or THE Trirp CanTo. 
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By age ennobled, but by ſcience more, 


And arts, (ſuch arts as virtuous men adore) 


And where Inſtruction blooms for ever new, 
A modeſt * manſion interrupts the view. 
Cloſe twining vines adorn the reverend place, 

W hoſe claſping arms the hoary walls embrace. 
Around thy ſunny turrets, Drphau, riſe; 
Above, the curling ſmoak aſcends the ſkies ; 

A green extends before; a moat below, 

And ſtraggling oaks along the margin grow : 
A brook tranſlucent gently babbles by, 
Whoſe pebbly lands amuſe the youthful eye. 


Sweet paſs the ſports, that form thy varied ſcene, | 


Delightful, ek mirth-inſpiring green 
CC ͤ 70 


The Grammar School. 


3 J 


Theſe wanton frolicks of the ſprightly train, 1 5 
And playful freaks the Mufe ſhall ne'er diſdain; 


For nought ſo lowly, or eſteem'd fo ſmall, 


But ſtill Deſcription lives, the ſame in all; 
And till the ſtrokes in ſweet profuſion flow; 


And touches, that with native colours glow ; 20 


And beauties, that to art refined belong ; 


And all the pleaſing elegance of ſong. 


In ſofter ſtrains, {weet Fancy, {halt thou trace 


Their emulation i in the panting chace ; 


And paint them wheeling o'er the bare-trod ground, 25 


To ſtrike the jumping hoop, quick whirling bund: 


Or how, prepared to leap the lengthenin 8 band, 
Fach takes his ſteady, well proportioned ſtand ; 
Crouch'd low, their hearts with lov'd impatience burn 


To find the leaper o'er, and claim their turn: 30 


How ſpreading far, | and rear ſucceeding RET 
A brilliant throng, the cricketers appear : 


| Quick 


UW I 
Quick from the ſmacking bat rebounds the ball, 


Jumps a long diſtance, and eludes them all; 
Then oft purſuing friends unkindly meet, qe 
And all the plain remurmurs from their feet: 

Or, how, drawn cloſe, and jointly circling round, 
The whirring tops from every arm reſound: 

Or how the marble gives the reigning glee, 

A ſport productive of the rag-worn knee: 40 
How the kite leflens mounting thro' the ſky ; 
Or ſpringing ſhuttle calls the watchful eye: 

Or how, all prancing quick, or parting wide, 
The foot-ball flies, and bounds from fide to ſide:— 
Earth ſport ; where oft the little victor mourn'd 45 
His painful foot, or leg untimely ſpurn'd! 

Yet harſher acts than this, ſweet, mirthful green, 
Have oft diverſified thy ſmiling ſcene, 

When blooming combatants implored their * 
And ſought thy margin in peculiar pride; 20 
When, boldly meeting on the allotted ground, 
Dauntleſs they ſtood, and lovelily they frown'd . 
Un- 


_ i a 


Unknown to Malice, al akaviy to Fear, 


| Their rage- -a moment; their deſpair---a tear: 
3 And ſhould the blood, ſoft-trickling on the land, 8 5 
7 Heart-chilling fight ! unnerve the clenched hand; 
5 The broil and tumult 1 in a moment ceaſe, 
| 


And all is pleaſantry, and all 1s peace. 


O let me wander now at Fancy's call, 
5 And pondering trace yon claſſic-honoured wall, 60 
Where ripening youth, by reverend counſel led, 
The awful paths of Learning's votaries tread ;— 
$ 8 Celeſtial Learning! in whoſe golden ſeat, 
„ A pile of claſſics points the firſt retreat: 
There firſt, as greateſt, in his pure ſublime, = 653 
„ Whoſe Muſe ſtill thunders thro revolving time, 
NF Imperial HomtR ſtands the matchleſs page 
Unfolds new beauties to each wondering age. 
Hard by, array din majeſty, appears 
The Mantuan Musz unhurt by rolling years: 70 1 
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A noble offering the fam'd goddeſs brings; 
And ſtorms, or battles, gods or heroes ſings. 


There hangs aloft the ſweet HoRAT TAN lyre, 


Soft, elegant, and tun'd with native fire. 


The graceful Ovip ſighs, or mourns, or loves; 15 


And paints the ſtreams, or lakes, or meads, or groves: 
He- exiled bard, implored a laſting name, 
And gain'd his preſage of immortal fame. 

There rolls the ſtrength of PIN DAR 's lofty page, 

Like a ſwoln ſtream's, or ruſhing torrents rage. 80 
And there EugfPIDES' fierce heroes move 

The rage, or favour of their gods aboye. 
THEOCRITUs, ſweet genius | ſings the plains, 
The gameſome herds, and emulating ſwains. 
TizuULLUs dwells with ſoft, unrivalled eaſe 


On the ſad ſorrows, that will ever pleaſe, 


K There 


Line 80.] Monte decurrens velut amnis, imbres 
Quem ſuper notas aluere ripas, 
Fervet, immenſuſque ruit profundo 
Pindarus ore. FIORACE, L. 4. Od. 2. 
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x „There mighty TuLLy boaſts the heavenly art, 


By ſoft perſuaſion form d to lead the heart; 

Nor with more eaſe a ſapleſs ſkiff is born, 

Of waves and floods and rending winds the ſcorn. go 
S | From SsNnzca this motto ſtrikes the fight ; 

| JUSTICE DIVINE AND HUMAN 3 MORAL RIGHT. 

Of more I might their honoured titles give, 

x W hoſe names thro' ages, yet untold, will live; 

= Who, ſav'd from ruſhing ſtates and party rage, 95 
Wi Have ſlept ſecure thro' many a barbarous age. 

| And O, had fweet Religion warm'd the mind, 

6 (Religion pure and Poetry combin'd) 

Had ſhe, irradiant with CHRISTIAN day, 

The way ward age illumined with her ray, 100 
More praiſe were due to every lauded name; 


More ſhould J like, and nobler be zheir fame. 


Ye youths, enriched by Learning's kind regard, 


O, let your toils the maſter's hopes reward! 


Think 


1 
Think, what a gift his labouring thoughts prepare; 105 
Yourſelves---how bound to every generous care : 
Think how well paid for every ardent pain, 
When Science ſmiles--- Herſelf the glorious gain l 
Near the high heavens reſides the goddeſs bright, 
Where all is ſpotleſs, pure, celeſtial light: 110 
Nor dread the clouds, that ſhade the arduous road; 


Fair Application ſhews the bright abode: 


Who gains the height, air, earth, and ſeas may ſcan; 


Nature unveil'd—the picture, ſtrikes the man. 

No more ſhall ſtern Correction ſhake ber . 
E'en kings, dear youths, obey the ſage's „ 
Here ſtarts a bard amid the youthful choir, 

Bleſt with f weet muſick and celeſtial fire: 


A mighty prince at firſt contemns the art; 


The mightier numbers charm the monarch 8 heart. 120 


Skill'd | in ſoft eloquence and virtuous laws, 
A youthful ſtateſman pleads the public cauſe: 


Behold his checks with patriot virtues glow, 


From his frce lips reſiſtleſs accents flow | 
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And nought his riſing glory ſhall abate, I25 
Whoſe wiſdom faves a realm, or ſinking ſtate. 

Nor leſs his fame, with truths long-ſtudied fraught— 
Truths, that a Euclip and a NEwToON taught: 


From his long toil our nobleſt arts ariſe : 


The ample building towers amid the ſkies; 130 


The warrior fortifies---his lines extends ; 


To human power the rock unwieldy bends : 


Far-diftant lands on us their ſtores beſtow--- 


To him our wealth-our numerous ſtores we owe, 

In ſhort, where'er your generous labours ſtray, 135 
The gains Are ſure, if Virtue points the Way: 

And many a future-many a grateful heart 


Will bleſs the founder of each virtuous art. 


Then ſoatch the precious hours, while yet in fight, 
By Heaven beſtow” d to form the genius richt; 140 
Leſt prief-worn age the wanton fault attone, 


And {ighs lament thoſe hours for ever gone. 


No 


w 


No ſmiles and innocence will then adorn 

The laughing cheek, and uſher in the morn ; 

On the ſad mind harſh Diſcontent will prey, 14 5 
And ſullen cares appall the brighteſt day: 

Then the wild rake ſhall curſe the Seren train, 

And ſearch for ſweet Philoſophy in vain; 

And then, ſhould Poverty inglorious ſpread 

Her meagre terrors round his wretched head, 150 
More wretched he than is the wanderer loſt, 


Expos'd to tygers on a trackleſs coaſt, 


And now o'er ſtreams, and vales, and varying lands, 
W here nought beyond but heaven the eye commands, 
BaRFIELD, * thy hilly hamlet ſtrikes my fight, 155 
W hole glittering towers reflect the ſparkling light yr 
Delightful hill, whoſe changeful landſcapes yield 
The lawn, the wood, the coppice and the field ! 

The velvet lawn, where pureſt dews deſcend, 
And glimmering bows each purple morn extend 160 
= Re- 


* In the Orthography, Eaſtbergholt, 
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Reflected, ſee, the rainbow gleams anew 

\jx In the fair mirror of the ſpotleſs dew |! 

„ While ſnowy lambkins wanton as they paſs, 
And leap, or couching preſs the hlvered graſs : 

i See all the hues of Ixrs' gaudy bow. „ 
je lit from the lawn, and in their fleeces glow; 

Hues, which the raviſh'd coat, in days to come, 


Shall hardly rival in the Tyrian loom! 


Next the thick wood, beneath whoſe leafy hiade 

wy The gliſtening pheaſant ruſtles in the glade : 170 

Where the poor, trembling hare with faultering pace 
Secks an aſylum from the clamorous chace : 

„ Ah, beaſt uableſt! Thy boon the ſhades refuſe; 

More fell than dogs the rapid gun purſues: 


In vain, late ſtruggling thro' the rending thorn, 175 
ik Thou mourn ſt thy little limbs unſcemly torn ; 

In vain thou plead i a heart already ſpent ;- 
Käeœar'd is the arm, that never did relent ;— 


Ah 


39 


Ah wretch ! in vain that final, deſperate bound ! 
Struck with dire pangs ſhe hears the rattling ſound ; 180 


Before her eyes quick flits the ſwimming wood : 
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She ſpurns and writhes and gaſps away in blood ! 


The woodcock, haunter of the banks below ; 


Hard by, the wild; yet graceful coppice lies, j 
Where infant trees and mingling ſhrubs ariſe, | 
Pleas'd could the Muſe recount the feathered race, 185 | 
That haunt the wood, = ſprouting coppice grace: ö 
The purple dove, that mourns his murdered fair; ; 
The crook-beak'd hawk, that waſtes the | peopled air ; | 

l 


The raven able - wing d; the owlet ſlow; 190 
The pecker g green with ſcarlet- rolling eye ; | 
T he crow obſtreperous; ; the; chattering pye; 
The ſpeckled thruſh, that charms the woody ball; 
The blackbird {weetly loud ; the creeper ſmall ; 
The checquered j Jay, that ſcreams along the groves; 19 93 
The ſooty daw, that thro' the ſteeple roves 3 
The 
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The ſtaff of lite, and prop of human years 


40 


T he finch, whoſe breaſt with gold and ſaffron ſhine 3 
The linnet ſweet ; the redbreaſt halt divine; 


The ſpink, low chirping in the hawthorn glade 


The wren, that twitters in the bramble's ſhade; 200 


And laſt, yet ſweeteſt of the chanting train, 
That fill the groves with Nature's melting ſtrain, 


The latent nightingale exerts her throat ; 


Amaz'd the traveller hears the chan geful note : 


Behold him mute, and ſoftly fix'd to hear ; 205 


The bold, melodious thrills enchant his ear | 


When the chens ſun with milder face 


Shines where the VIRGIN claims the heavenly ſpace, 


The various fields diſplay the mellowing corn, 


— 


And crouding. « Crops the labour'd foil adorn. 210 


Theſe labour'd fields may boaſt the various grain, 


That ſmiling bend, and tempt the reaping train: 


On many a ſpot the ruſſet wheat appears, 


The 
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The bladed barley, arm'd with many a dart, 215 
Whoſe generous dregs revive the poor man's heart 3 
The ſlender: oat, that ſhoots and blooms on high; 
And born by tapering ſtems the waving rye: 

In ſome the broad and Juicy turnep grows; 

The creeping pea ; ; the bean that ſweetly blows ; 2 20 


The clover green, whoſe velvet leaves are ſpread 


Cloſe to the earth beide its purple head. 


O ſwell to life, Deſcription ſweet, once more, | 
And ſketch the ſcenes on each indented ſhore— 
Thoſe ſcenes, where Nature boaſts her lovelier pat,” 22 5 
Wild-varying with the plaſtic hand of Art: | 

T he {moaking town; the port s the cottage ſmall ; 
The marſhy oOoze; the antiquated hall; 

The curious bridge, high arch d and white as ow; 

T he ruſhy flat; the ragged hedge below; 1 30 

The buſhy hollow of the ſlanting „ : 

The crumbling marge blue-bending o er the rill; 

| M 1 , The 
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The valley deep below the duſky wood; 
The mill, that pours in cataracts the flood; 


And many an ancient ſteeple's hoary head, 235 


That looks with reverence o'er the ruſtic dead. 


From the ſteep ſhore the lordly cliff on high 


Rears a vaſt eminence along the ſky ; 


A thouſand oaks in ſaffron- mantling pride 
Spread their broad boughs and croud from ſide to ſide: 240 


80 thick a ſhade the cloſing coverts form ; 3 


It ſwells impervious. to the daſhing ſtorm. 


Amaz'd the ruſtic, on the nether ſhore, 


Eyes the abrupt—a height unſeen before: 


W ondering he hears the claſhing coaches move, 245 


That bounding wheel, and ſcour the road above! 


See, on the ſhore upſhoots a recent dome, 


The bleſt reſort of ſouls in years to come: 


O may 


A recent. dome, . 247.J Miley church, lately rebuilt, with ſeveral 
elegant additions; ; particularly two towers, and a beautiful little dome | in 
the middle, by the ga honourable RICHARD RicBy, 
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O may thoſe years to lengthening ages ſpread 


Preſerve its ſacred, unpotiuted head | 250 


So may the honour of the act divine 
O'er other honoured acts ſuperior ſhine ; 
And juſtly all collaud the liberal hand, 


That rais'd it ſmiling on the winding ſtrand 
And Heaven ſhall calm the tides that roughly flow : 255 
To trace with ſmiles the purple towers below. 


Pleas d could I, Mrs rLEV, thro” thy hamlet tray, 
Where the green park unveils the graſs-rob'd way, 
And pleas'd depict the beauties, that ſurround | 
Thy lovely ſtructure on the ſmooth-mown ground, 260 
Did not the ſwelling hills on every fide 


Break my exploring view in envious pride; 
Did not the trees, that on the hills ariſe, 


Hide you, ſweet gardens, from my ſearching eyes. 


Vet, 


27 by lovely Irache, L. 260. Miftley hall; the ſeat of the above-men- 
cone honourable geatleman. 
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Yet, if my fancy ſhould exulting ſoar, „„ 


And every arbor s harmful ſeat explore, 


And paint each beauteous and enchanting ſcene, 


And view a thouſand ſhrubs of ever- green, 


And draw the fragrance of the living gale 


Sweeter than airs that breath d in Temee's vale, 270 
And catch the odour of a thouſand flowers, 


That veil the lawns, or peep among the bowers; 


Say ye fair ſcenes, tho' generous, could your lord 


Mild pardon for the daring flight afford; 
And welcome would the humble Muſe deſcend, 275 


Where Art and N ature ſo divinely blend, 
Herſelf to roam, and ſing in grateful lays 


What kings might envy, and with wonder praiſe ? 


Ah - much ſhe fears in that illuſtrious round, 
Were Grandeur ſtrikes,and F: ame ſwells every ſound: 280 


Her meekneſs, us'd to ſcenes leſs· coſtly fair, 


Dreads to intrude, tho liberal worth dwells there: 


Far 
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Far humbler haunts her rural ſteps have trac'd, 


By ſimpler ſwains and wilder Nature grac'd : 


For ſhe o'er many a plain was us'd to ſtray, : 288 


And in the fragrant hayfield thoughtful lay; 

Pluck'd the young cowiſlips from the gaudy mow, 
Or tender tufts, that on the ſweetbrier grow; 

Sat with the playful ruſtic on the hill 
To watch the creaking of the new-built mill; 290 
5 Slept with the ſhepherd i in the midnight cen; 
Or mournful fought a long-wept mother's tomb ; 

Or, wandering through the leaf leſs copſe alone, 
Hear'd the old woodman's ecchoing hatchet groan 3 
Or poring trod the cottage· ſided green, 5 9 
Where Happineſs and Hymen bleſt the ſcene. 


Hail dear remembered ſcenes and charming plains, 


1 1 hat fill d with love the unſuſpicious Grains ! * 


And thou, ſweet love, with filver-waving wing; 


Fain would I all thy guiltleſs pleaſures ſing ! 300 


—— Hail Poetry, that ſweetly didſt invite 


My breaſt to feel 127 pure, unmix d delt 5 


N-- 8 Daughter 
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Daughter of Love, and Heaven s moſt precious lot, 
When nurs'd by Reaſon in Contentment's cot! 
Still, virgin, may thy charms unfading glow--- 305 
The deareſt gifts I ever wiſh'd to kaow--- 


Still be thy pureſt influence round me ſpread, 


While on this ſtage of pangs and joys I tread |! 
So may I grateful in ſome future lay, 
And pondering Nature's choiceft bleſſings, ſay, 310 


The heart that feels ſweet Love's rewarded pain, 


And melts in ture with the poet s ſtrain, 

(If tis that love, by guardian virtues fed, 

That plants Contentment s in Ambition's lead) 

Is bleſt of Heaven And tho' the gorgeous hand 31 5 
Of Power, that graſps and ſways a wealthy land, 

Opes not to him and tho' the purſed brow 


Of wealth born Pride ne er pitying bends lo low, 


To patronize his worth---his breaſt alone 


Feels every bliſs concentered there as one: 320 


An inborn radiance clears the heart's abode 


From every envious paſſion's preſſing load; 


Shews 
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Shews him bright virtues, . that from heaveu deſcend, - 
W here every with and every joy will blend: 
Sweet Charity is his with kind relief, e gee 
To wipe the tear from Poverty and Griefz 1 6 
And generous Honeſty, whoſe ſilent hand 
Gives the poor, old man twice his ſmall demand; 
And meek Humility with ſimple charms, 

That calls the lowly to her ſuccouring arms; 33 
And gentle Patience, that for miſeries paſt 
Glads the great ſoul, and points to heaven at laſt ; 
And Reſignation 8 nobly-lingering mien, 
The prop of Virtue f in her ſuffering ſcene; 
And Hoſpitality, for ever free, ” 335 
With lovelieſt looks and ſweet, unfeigned glee; 
And Chearfulneſs with moſt benignant ſmile; 

And Friendſhip, free from intereſt and guile; 

And tender Pity 5 ſympathetic tear; 15 

Aud blooming Hope, to every boſom dear ; J 340 
And ſmiling Temperance with healthful eye; ; 5 


And radiant Piety, that looks on high; 
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And lov'd Content that, envying not the great, 


'Dwells happily ſerene derob'd of ſtate. 


Say then, if ſuch attendant virtues ſhine, 
Is not the harmony inſpir' d divine? 


If ſweets below can pare with ſweets above, 


Say, ſpring they not from Harmony and Love? 


